Every Lunatic 


Fringe is driven 
mad by your perverse 


inability to behave accord- 
ing to norms most lucid. 


The only cure, I’m afraid, 
is a fatal one. Not that 


you’ve not truly been given 
chance after chance. Well, 


from the right quarter, 
God surely has mercy 
on your besotted soul. 


Other won’t dish 
that much, even. 


